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year.    The task, as he would perform it, would help to  ** ' the details of that map of the past which in its outli**°   ^ so vividly marked in his memory.1.   The habits of  li*** as being congenial to his nature, were early formed ;   jXI ^ the turn of thought, the tastes, the more powerful bents   <'**• mind, may all be traced to an early dawn.
Few persons preserve their letters; it is, indeed,   *"*    r habit; but there was in Newman's letters to his friend^?   **^ his character, a weight and distinctiveness, whether of fc»x or mode of treatment, which secured them an exemption the common fate after perusal; and, once escaping this,   * value increased with years, and, in fact, as time we*it they were felt to be history.
Thus, in the hurry of collecting material for his ' A-p< »1* * pro Vita sua/ Dr. Newman could rely on his friends  lit*-* preserved his letters with method ; so that, on a hasty *^1 »| ^ he could be supplied with the true record of his th.ot*£*« motives and actions, at critical periods.    Eventually, as is*   fl seen, he commits to his letters, when he shall have   1>|% * away, the task of placing himself, his course of thouglit*    ^! action, in their true light—as he believed it—befoi*** world.    But the facts and early circumstances of a life cs*t ** be given through this medium.    To supply a true roc:of* I these the Cardinal committed to those entrusted wlt«lt papers what he calls a Memoir, written in the third   pf *t ?! not to conceal the hand that penned it, but better to the simplicity of style in which he desired that all told himself should be composed.    One motive impelling this effort would certainly he, to tell in his own words, "W £ I 11 the possibility of error, Lis earliest history, arid what   Ii<% towards his earliest benefactors : whether his parents, JBO * 1 to him, and for whom he felt such sensitive devotion ;    <»*"
1 In a note to the present writer, received shortly after the el«»i* f 1 his sister, Mrs. Mozley, Cardinal Newman writes: <I miss, a»i*«l '* miss, in Jemima this—she alone, with me, had a memory of dUit *** knew quite well, as anniversaries of all kinds came round, FiltM* recollecting them as well as I—e.g. my getting into Oriel, N*O"W I, the only one in the world who know a hundred things most izrfcc*ir*•»*>( to me. Yesterday was the anniversary of Mary's death— my an turned at once to Jemima, but she was away.'
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